Clinton  Denies  Sexual 
Impropriety  - AGAIN!! 

Bill  “Homier  by  the  Minute”  Clinton  has  been  accused  of  sexual  harassment  yet  again. 
This  time,  Katherine  Willey,  a White  House  job  applicant,  appeared  on  60  Minutes  and 
claimed  Clinton  propositioned  her.  Clinton,  in  a press  conference,  said  “Oh  yeah? 
Then  how  do  you  explain  THIS?”  and  ripped  off  his  tear-away  pants.  When  asked 
what  posing  nude  at  a press  conference  had  to  do  with  anything,  he  added,  “Well,  I just 
saw  The  Full  Monty  and  thought  to  myself,  hell,  if  those  old  bastards  can  do  it,  so  can 
I.  By  the  way  ladies.  I’m  staying  at  the  Royal  Chelsea  Inn,  room  69,  so  CUM  by  for  a 
visit!”  A disgusted  T.I.T.  (Toike  Investigative  Team)  official,  holding  his  hand  in  front 
of  his  face  to  shield  the  abominable  sight  of  sagging  flesh,  asked  Clinton,  “What  about 
the  allegations  that  you  listed  Drago  Banovic  as  an  entertainment  expense?  Is  it  false, 
or  were  you  both  just  drunk?  Was  he  ever  one  of  your  presidential  interns?  Come  on, 
help  us  out  here.”  At  this  point  a group  of  men  dressed  in  black  ran  in  and  disrupted 
the  press  conference.  Drago  Banovic  could  not  be  reached  for  comment.  In  other  news 
perhaps  the  biggest  example  of  irony  known  to  politics  occurred  when  Buddy  the 
Presidential  dog  was  neutered. 


Micro  Teh  System 

1331  Warden  Ave.  2A  Scarborough,  Ont.  MIR  5A8 
TEL:(416)  - 757  - 6386  FAX:(416)  - 757  - 4176 


South  Of 

Mon-Fri  11-7:00 

Ellesmore 

Saturday  10-6:00 

At  Warder. 

Sunday  2-6:00 

MULTIMEDIA  & INTERNET  • READY  PENTIUM  ® SYSTEM 

Pentium  G II 300  MHz 
Pentium  ©II 266  MHz 
Pentium  ©II 233  MHz 
Pentium  ©233  MHz  MMX 


$2250 
$2050 
$1875 
$1600 

Pentium  ©200  MHz  MMX™  $1500 

All  Systems  • 3 Yrs  Labour  & 1 Yr  Parts  Warranty 


All  Systems  include  : 

ACER  / ASUS  Intel  440LX  AGPset  Pentium  6 1|  Malnboard 
ACER  AP5T  Intel  430TX  Chipset  Pentium  ® Mainboard 

ACER  56K  Voice  Modem 
24  Speed  CD-ROM 
SB  AWE  64  Sound  Card 
80  W Amplied  Speaker 
Windows  95  104  Keyboard 
Mid  Tower  Case  230W  PS 


- 51 2 K Pipeline  Burst  Cache 
- 15  SVGA  Color  Monitor 
-32  MB  EDO  /SDRAM 
-4.3  GB  UDMA  Hard  Drive 

- Panasonic  1 44  Poppy  Drive 

- ATI  3D  Xpresslon+  4 MB  Card 

- Windows  95  CD  & Manual 


Logitech  Mouse  & Pad 


Monthly  Special 

16/32  MB  EOO  RAM  $35/65 

32/64  MB  SDRAM  $70/160 

4.3  GB  UOMA  DRIVE  $265 

6.4  GB  UOMA  DRIVE  $ 345 

Multimedia  kits 

24XCDROM,  16  Bit  Sound  Card 
80W  Speaker  For  $ 115.00 


15/1?  SVGA  Color  Monitor  (0.28) 

24  / 32  X IntemaJ  IDE  CO-ROM 
ACER  33  6/56  K Voce  Modem 
Sound  Biaster  16  PnP/  AWE  « 

ATI  3D  Xpresslorr*  4 MB  Video  Card  5 105 
ATI  All-in-Wonde/  PCI  / AGP  Card  CALL 
Epson  400/ $00  Color  Printer 
Seagate  12  Ini  Tape  D/m  W/Tape 
ABTT  / ACER  / ASUS  Motherboard 


$ 250  / 450 
5 65/105 
I 65/95 
5 50/95 


5260/360 

5235 

CALI 


UPGRADE  YOUR  386  & 486  TO 


Pentium®  233  MHz  MMX" 
Pentium®  200  MHz  MMX" 


$550 

$450 


ALL  UPGRADES  INCLUDE: 

Pentkm  ® Motherboard,  32  MB  EDO/SDRAM. 
2 MB  PCI  SVGA  Card  & Free  Instafeton 


CELLULAR  PHONE  & ACCESSORIES : 

MicroTac  NI-MH  Battery  S 50 

Car  Adapter  (Most  Model)  $ 19 

Leather  Case  (Most  Model)  $ 15 

Please  Call  For  Other  Models  & Battery  Packs 


Plsase  call  for  details: 

* Pager  Start  From  $4.95  Per  Month  Leasl"9 

* Business  Vision  Software  & Training  \ Available 

* Notebook  Accessories  & Battery 


A LI  TMOatUtlS  ff£  ns  rpyriiTYOf  !>£/iO/n£Bv  »U  SYSTD6  ASSOftiD  i Tt  ST-0  TO*  tl  tCrRS  ■ MCES  Ag  Al^Y 


Good  Ole  Bubba 


Slick  Willy  is  loose  again! 


Drago  (Trying  His 
Best  To  Look  Innocent) 


Did  they  or  didn’t  they? 


FALCO  JUMPS'  Oh  COBAIN/FARLCY/ 
HUTCHGNCG/LORD  BAhDWAGOh 

Austrian  singer  Johann  Holzel,  aka  "Falco”,  the  one-hit  wonder  of  “Rock  Me 
Amadeus”  fame  ( remember  that  one?  - if  you  don  t then  I must  be  gelling 
old -Ed)  died  recently.  While  the  death  happened  in  February,  it  took  the  T.I.T. 
a good  six  weeks  to  hear  about  it  before  heading  to  the  scene  of  the  crime 
(coincidentally  in  time  for  Boch  beer  season)  to  get  drunk  investigate.  The  T.I.T. 
reports  that  Falco  probably  attempted  to  increase  his  fame  posthumously.  In 
fact,  a posthumous  album  is  already  being  planned.  “When  a singer  down  on  his 
luck  is  the  sole  victim  in  a bus  crash,  the  death  is  rarely  of  natural  causes,”  noted 
the  T.I.T..  “It  all  smells  like  a massive  conspiracy.  Or  at  the  very  least,  a mob/ 
BFC  hit,  but  we  won't  go  there."  It  has  been  conjectured  that  because  Falco 
experimented  with  rap.  his  jump  is  on  a different  bandwagon  entirely  - that  of 
the  “singers  who  die  to  get  their  work  remade  by  Puff  Daddy  and  Mase  ad 
nauseam."  An  executive  at  Avarice  records  (handlers  of  the  INXS  account), 
said,  “We  think  that  having  Puff  Daddy  remake  Amadeus  would  really  tap  into 
the  North  American  market.  Fle’s  a genius  at  ripping  off  other  works.  While  I 
mourn  Falco's  death  [snicker),  1 think  the  release  is  what  he  would  have  wanted. 
Oh  hey,  that  reminds  me  - I’ve  got  a certain  Snoop  Doggy  Dogg  to  talk  to.” 
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My  e-mail: 

hempel@ecf.  toronto.  edu 

Hi,  well,  I’ve  come  a long  way  (no,  not 
that  way,  stupid).  It ’s  been  a year  of  ups 
and  downs  (just  ask  my  girlfriend,  hehe). 
But  (not  so)  seriously,  didn  't  you  enjoy 
the  ride  (Erin).  I did,  and  I may  just  miss 
this  while  I 'm  on  PEY.  Any  mail  written 
to  me  now  will  be  for  personal  recreation 
and  will  not  be  published  (probably)  so 
don  7 holdback  and  write  me  something! 


Oh  baby, 

I just  finished  reading  the  latest  issue. 
So  you  liked  what  I wrote  you?  Can  I let 
you  in  on  a little  secret?  I fantasized 
about  you  the  other  night.  1 was  all  alone 
in  my  room,  turned  off  the  lights,  slipped 
into  bed  wearing  just  a little  nightie.  I 
went  under  the  covers  and  reached  into 
my  night-table  drawer  and  pulled  out  my... 
I’m  a little  embarrassed  to  say  this...  my 
favourite  battery-operated  gadget.  Yup, 
my  flashlight.  Then  1 hid  under  the  covers 
and  read  your  issue,  word  for  word, 
licking  my  fingers  and  slowly  turning  the 
pages,  closing  my  eyes  and  pressing  your 
words  to  my  heaving  chest,  panting  and 
moaning  with  delight  and  anticipation, 
waiting  to  see  what  you'd  written  next, 
when  finally,  at  last,  like  a long-awaited 
rainstorm  on  a dry  and  barren  desert,  like 
the  crash  of  the  waves  on  a rocky  shore, 
like  a wild  orchid  just  waiting  to  burst  into 
bloom,  it  welled  up  inside  me,  climaxing, 
until  I couldn’t  contain  it  any  longer.  It 
rushed  through  my  body  like  a bullet, 
sending  shivers  of  hysterical  physical 
sensations  through  me  when  finally,  I 
came,  screaming!  moaning!  shaking! 


...  with  laughter!  You  crack  me  up  baby! 
Keep  em  (me)  coming! 

“Lola”, 

<orgasmx  1 O@hotmail.com> 

Sadly  Lola,  this  is  my  last  issue.  But  fear 
not,  next  year  there  'll  be  two  fine  young 
hunks  (Des  and  Matt)  to  keep  you  ... 
laughing.  Ever  considered  a laugh-age 
a trois?... 


Hi, 

I was  checking  out  the  new  books  in  the 
Engineering  Library...  I found  a neat  book 
on  petroleum  geology  engineering...  did 
you  know  that  one  of  the  first  uses  for 
petroleum  was  to  impregnate  camels  with 
it,  set  the  camels  ablaze,  and  unleash  them 
upon  the  enemy? 

R.U.  Crious 

1 did  not  know  that! 

I.M.  Crious 


Dear  Editorr, 

I’m  not  dead!  How  could  you  confuse 
Jack  Lord  (the  washed-up  guy)  for  me? 
Sincerely, 

Ed  “Kookie”  Byrnes 
I dunno.  Who  the  hell  are  you  anyway? 


Dude, 

On  the  news  I heard  about  how  now  some 
drug  dealers  are  buying  attack  dogs  like 
pit  bulls  and  having  the  vocal  cords 
removed  from  the  dogs  so  that  they  can 
attack  people  without  waking  up  the 
neighbours,  because  they  don’t  bark 


Hmm,  I wonder  if  you  'll  laugh  when  it 
happens  to  you  (probably  not  because 
the  dog  will  have  ripped  out  your  larynx). 


Mr.  Editor. 

I read  your  Defense  of  Skule™  article  in 
the  Cannon  - Bang  On! ! ! ! I don’t  usually 
read  the  Cannon  and  I love  the  Toike  but 
I wish  it  were  more  like  it  was  in  the  old 
days.  I'm  sorry  but  I find  that  kind  of 
material  more  funny  than  today’s 
politically  correct  go  nowhere  bull  shit 
so  called  humour.  I realize  that  times  have 
changed  and  so  you  have  to  cooperate 
as  Toike  Editor  - no  problem.  I never  read 
[Tina  Piper’s]  editorial  in  the  Cannon,  and 
I think  that’s  a good  thing  cause  I 
probably  would  have  hunted  her  down 
and  got  in  a huge  argument  with  her  at 
SUDS  while  I was  half  loaded  or 
something.  Anyways,  1 think  that  every 
point  that  you  made  was  bang  on,  I have 
never  read  a more  complete  and  accurate 
defense  of  Skule™.  Well,  just  wanted  to 
let  you  know  that  there  are  a lot  more  of 
us  in  Skule™  (other  than  the  Eng  Soc 
groupies)  that  frilly  support  your  opinion. 
Thanks  for  the  excellent  article. 

Jeremy,  ERTW. 

P.S.  Still  no  guarantees  that  I will  not  hunt 
down  the  prude  who  wrote  that  bull  shit 
uninformed  sour  ass  piece  of  shit  Artsie 
lovin  article.  If  she  hates  Skule  so  much 
tell  her  to  get  the  hell  out! ! 

Thanks  for  writing  your  opinion.  I don  7 
think  Tina  is  bad,  she ’s  just  angry  at  the 
wrong  people.  I encourage  you  to  read 
Tina ’s  article,  available  on  the  Toike  web 
site  (along  with  all  the  articles  involved). 


t’s  2 am  and  1 really  should  be  studying  for 
“rough  ass”  theory  of  computation  test 
ommorow  (hell,  today!).  Let  me  just  say 
hat  I pity  all  you  comps  who  will  be  in 
hird  year  next  year.  But  enough  about  my 
problems,  lets  talk  about  what’s  new.  Next 
year’s  crop  of  appointed  talent  should 
continue  a strong  Toike  tradition.  Chosen 
for  co-editor  duty  have  been  Matt  “Black 
ain’t  dark  enough  for  me”  Lenner  and 
Desmond  “the  slice”  Clivio.  I’m  glad  things 
are  settled  in  because  originally  there  had 
been  a mishap  at  the  helm,  'nuff  said  about 
hat  (for  those  who  want  the  scoop,  talk  to 
Des  or  Matt).  Before  we  move  on  (or  1 fall 
asleep),  let  me  remind  you  to  take  a look  at 
the  Toike  web  site  which  archives  the  recent 
war  of  words  that  occurred  in  the  Cannon 
and  to  a lesser  degree  in  the  Toike  (Pip2 
deserves  a hand  for  his  efforts  in  bringing 
that  to  all  you  ungrateful  readers).  Also, 
one  reader  wrote  in  with  his  viewpoint  (see 
the  last  letter  to  Da  Big  Cheese). 


Ok  enough  crap  for  one  lifetime.  Let’s  talk 
about  the  contest.  Since  this  issue  is  the 
transition  issue  between  the  outgoing  genius  (MOl) 
and  the  incoming  nincompoops  (THEM)  I should  make 
you  all  aware  of  the  help  that  these  incredibly  green 
co-editors  will  need  to  keep  the  ship  afloat  (when  I say 
they  “should  continue  a strong  Toike  tradition”  I 
naturally  mean  with  your  help  and  participation).  So, 
the  prize  for  helping  out  is  a decent  Toike.  The  windfall 
gained  through  apathy  is,  sadly,  a paper  much  reduced 
in  quality  from  the  dizzying  heights  it  has  reached  this 
year.  1 have  to  be  honest  though:  these  guys  are 
nowhere  near  my  league.  They  will  need  YOUR  articles 
to  muddle  through.  Of  course,  with  the  loss  of  my 
presence,  even  YOUR  articles  may  only  help  the  Toike 
at  best  achieve  a kind  of  decency  which  might  have 
impressed  readers  of  the  pre-”Big  Cheese”  era  ...  but 
hey,  that's  better  than  nothing, 

For  the  last  time  ever,  this  is  Paul  “Oike"  Hempel. 
a.k.a.  Da  Big  Cheese,  signing  off. 


A special  thanks  to  all  our  contributors,  advertisers 
and,  especially,  readers.  It  wouldn’t  have  been  the 
same  without  you  (probably  it  might  have  been  better 
because  I found  most  of  you  to  be  very  annoying). 


pip 


doodle. 
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It  was  early  evening  when  the  police  got  the  call  of  a 2-1 1,  burglary.  They  took  the 
information  from  the  dispatcher  and  headed  for  the  location.  When  they  arrived  they 
found  the  window  of  a small,  two  chair,  barbershop  broken  out.  The  owner  of  the  shop 
was  called,  asked  to  come  down  to  the  shop  to  identify  what  was  missing.  Within  five 
minutes  the  owner  arrived,  told  the  police  that  what  had  been  taken  was  his  brand  new 
color  television.  About  five  minutes  after  that  the  police  had  their  man  in  custody  and 
was  taking  him  to  the  police  station.  How?  Simple,  it  was  in  Wisconsin  and  it  had 
snowed  nearly  all  day  long  — the  thief  walked  through  the  snow.  Foot  traffic  had  been 
light  in  the  fresh  snow  so  it  was  easy  for  the  police  to  follow  the  burglar’s  footprints, 
which  lead  directly  to  his  apartment  door.  The  police  found  him  watching  a hockey 
game  on  the  barber’s  new  television,  his  shoes  still  wet  front  the  snow,  as  was  the 
carpeting  where  he  had  stepped. 

Two  young  men  went  into  a convenience  store  with  the  intention  of  robbing  it.  They 
made  it  clear  to  the  clerk  what  their  intentions  were  but  they  had  no  weapons.  The 
clerk  got  angry  and  told  them  that  if  they  did  not  leave  he  would  call  the  police.  Both 
men  started  to  leave,  dejected  that  their  great  robbery  attempt  was  not  successful.  But 
one  of  the  two  men  decided  he  was  going  to  steal  something  before  he  left  so  he 
reached  out,  grabbed  a hot  dog  off  the  rotisserie  then  pushed  the  whole  thing  into  his 
mouth.  The  other  would  be  robber  stood  watching  his  friend.  The  full-mouth  robber 
then  ran  out  the  door  and  his  pal  close  behind  him.  When  the  second  robber  got  out 
of  the  store  his  full-mouth  friend  was  now  kneeling  on  the  ground  gasping  for  air. 
Seems  the  hot  dog  he  had  just  stolen  got  caught  in  his  throat.  His  pal,  being  the  great 
pal  only  a thief  could  be,  took  off.  The  hot  dog  napper  was  saved  by  the  police,  who 
arrived  just  moments  later. 

In  a small  town  in  Florida  the  police  decided  to  use  their  first  woman  on  the  force  to 
crack  down  on  the  prostitution  in  the  city.  The  rookie  police  woman  dressed  like  a 
prostitute,  was  wired  for  sound,  then  stood  out  on  the  street  comer.  Soon  a car  pulled 
up  beside  her  and  the  man  inside  opened  the  door  and  she  slid  into  the  car.  “Are  you 
a cop?,”  the  man  questioned.  “Do  I look  like  a cop?,”  the  police  woman  played  it  cool. 
After  some  discussion  the  man  got  around  to  telling  the  police  woman  what  he  wanted 
and  the  police  woman  asked,  “what’s  in  it  for  me?”  The  man  informed  her  that  he 
normally  only  paid  fifty  dollars  but  because  she  was  so  good  to  look  at  he  would  pay 
her  one  hundred  dollars.  The  police  woman  leaned  back  in  her  seat  and  said  into  her 
hidden  microphone,  “Fellows,  did  you  hear  that?  I knew  I could  make  a whole  lot  more 
money  doing  something  besides  being  a cop.”  The  man  reacted,  “You  are  a cop.”  The 
police  woman  answered  to  the  affirmative.  “Heck  if  I had  known  that  I would  have 
offered  you  two  hundred  bucks  because  I’ve  never  screwed  a cop.”  “No!  But  you’ve 
been  screwed  by  one  now,”  the  police  woman  said,  “You’re  under  arrest.” 

A man  went  into  a pharmacy  and  held  the  clerk  up  at  knife  point.  Two  days  later  the 
clerk  picked  the  man  out  of  a police  line  up  and  the  man  was  arrested,  arraigned  and 
released  on  bail.  When  his  trial  date  came  the  man  did  not.  No  one  knew  for  certain 
where  he  was.  Some  believed  he  had  returned  to  New  York  but  nothing  was  positive. 
Several  years  went  by  when  suddenly  the  man  was  found  in  New  York  City,  arrested, 
convicted  and  sent  to  prison.  How  he  managed  to  get  himself  caught  was  pretty 
simple  and  stupid  — he  applied  for  a new  job  in  which  the  employers  checked  out  the 
future  employee  thoroughly  and  his  failure  to  appear  for  trial  came  up  in  their  exhaustive 
investigation.  What  job  required  this  type  of  investigation  you  may  ask  police 
officer. 
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you  on  your  best  options  without  ever 
hassling  you  to  buy  anything. 


Voice  Recognition 
Software  Package 


Create 
letters, 
essays  & 
memos  by 
speech! 


Easilv  learns  even  heavy  accents! 


Kurzweil  VoicePad,  Platinum  Edition,  is 
a powerful  voice-enabled  word  processor 
which  accommodates  people  who  speak 
with  an  accent.  Your  exact  voice  patterns 
are  saved  and  the  program  “learns"  to 
understand  you!  Over  time,  your  voice 
patterns  are  averaged  and  gradually 
accuracy  can  improve  to  over  97%! 


Comes  with  a NOMAD  headset! 


Works  even  if  you 
don’t  speak  English 
very  well!  If  it  sounds 
unbelievable  then 
contact  us  for  a free 
demonstration. 


Cd’s  store  650  megs  of  data  and  are 
currently  the  cheapest  storage  option. 
iCt  provides  CD  to  CD  or  HD  to  CD 
transfers  for  about  $20  right  here  on 
campus.  We  also  create  custom  audio 
CD’s  - check  our  web  site  for  details. 


LifeTime  Pager  Servic^ 
Only  $200  with  Pager! 
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Health  Hazard 

If  government  is  going  to  put  health 
warning  labels  on  beer,  wine  and  liquor, 
let’s  at  least  have  a little  truthfulness 
about  the  matter! 

WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  may 
cause  you  to  wake  up  with  breath  that 
could  knock  a buzzard  off  a shit  truck  at 
100  yards. 

WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  is  a 
major  factor  in  dancing  like  an  idiot. 
WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  may 
lead  you  to  believe  that  ex-lovers  are  really 
dying  for  you  to  telephone  them  at  4 in 
the  morning. 

WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  may 
cause  you  to  tell  the  same  boring  story 
over  and  over  again  until  your  friends 
want  to  smash  your  head  in. 

WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  may 
cause  you  to  thay  shings  like  thish. 
WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  may 
cause  you  to  tell  the  boss  what  you 
REALLY  THINK  while  photocopying  your 
butt  at  the  office  Christmas  party. 
WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  may 
leave  you  wondering  what  the  hell  ever 
happened  to  your  pants  (panties) 
anyway. 

WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  may 
cause  you  to  roll  over  in  the  morning  and 
see  something  really  scary  (whose 
species  and/or  name  you  can't 
remember). 

WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  is 
the  leading  cause  of  inexplicable  rug 
burn  on  the  forehead. 

WARNING:  Consumption  of  alcohol  may 
create  the  illusion  that  you  are  tougher, 
handsomer,  and  smarter  than  some 
really,  really  huge  biker  guy  named  “Big 
Al". 

The  High  School  Sweetheart 

Two  high  school  sweethearts  went  out 
together  for  four  years  in  high  school 
and  were  both  virgins  when  they  enjoyed 
losing  their  virginity  with  each  other  in 
10th  grade.  When  they  graduated,  they 
wanted  to  both  go  to  the  same  college 
but  the  girl  was  accepted  to  a college  on 
the  east  coast,  and  the  guy  went  to  the 
west  coast.  They  agreed  to  be  faithful  to 
each  other  and  spend  any  time  they  could 
together.  As  time  went  on,  the  guy  would 


call  the  girl  and  she  would  never  be 
home,  and  when  he  wrote,  she  would 
take  weeks  to  return  her  letters.  Even 
when  he  e-mailed  her,  she  took  days  to 
return  his  messages.  Finally,  she 
confessed  to  him  that  she  wanted  to 
date  around.  He  didn't  take  this  very 
well  and  increased  his  calls  and  letters 
and  e-mails  trying  to  win  back  her  love. 
Because  she  became  annoyed,  and 
now  had  a new  boyfriend,  she  wanted 
to  get  him  off  her  back.  So,  she  took  a 
Polaroid  picture  of  herself  sucking  her 
new  boyfriend’s  unmentionables  and 
sent  it  to  her  old  boyfriend  with  a note 
reading,  Ml  found  a new  boyfriend,  leave 
me  alone."  Well  needless  to  say,  this 
guy  was  heartbroken,  but  even  more  so, 
he  was  pissed.  He  wrote  on  the  back  of 
the  photo  the  following:  "Dear  Mom  and 
Dad,  Having  a great  time  at  college, 
please  send  more  money!"  and  then 
mailed  the  picture  to  her  parents. 

If  Men  Were  To  Rewrite  The  Rules 

1.  Anything  we  said  six  or  eight 
months  ago  is  inadmissible  in  an 
argument. 

2.  All  comments  become  null  and  void 
after  seven  days. 

3.  If  you  don't  want  to  dress  like 
Victoria's  Secret  girls,  don’t  expect 
us  to  act  like  soap  opera  guys. ' 

4.  If  we  say  something  that  can  be 
interpreted  in  two  ways,  and  one  of 
the  ways  makes  you  sad  or  angry, 
we  meant  the  other  way. 

5.  It  is  in  neither  your  best  interest  or 
ours  to  make  us  take  those  stupid 
Cosmo  quizzes  together. 

6.  Let  us  ogle.  If  we  don’t  look  at  other 
women  how  can  we  know  how 
pretty  you  are? 

7.  You  can  either  ask  us  to  do 
something  OR  tell  us  how  you  want 
it  done  - not  both. 

8 Whenever  possible,  please  say 
whatever  you  have  to  say  during 
commercials. 

9.  Christopher  Columbus  didn't  need 
directions  and  neither  do  we. 

10.  Women  who  wear  Wonder  bras  and 
low-cut  blouses  lose  their  right  to 
complain  about  having  their  boobs 
stared  at. 

11.  Don't  fake  it.  We'd  rather  be 
ineffective  than  deceived. 


The  English  Assignment 

Rebecca  and  Gary  - last  names  deleted 
English  44A  Creative  Writing  Prof.  Miller 

In-class  Assignment  for  Wednesday:  Today  we  will  experiment  with  a new  form 
called  the  tandem  story.  The  process  is  simple.  Each  person  will  pair  off  with  the 
person  sitting  to  his  or  her  immediate  right.  One  of  you  will  then  write  the  first 
paragraph  of  a short  story.  The  partner  will  read  the  first  Paragraph  and  then  add 
another  paragraph  to  the  story.  The  first  person  will  then  add  a third  paragraph,  and 
so  on  back  and  forth.  Remember  to  re-read  what  has  been  written  each  time  in 
order  to  keep  the  story  coherent.  The  story  is  over  when  both  agree  a conclusion  has 
been  reached. 

Rebecca 

At  first,  Laurie  couldn't  decide  which  kind  of  tea  she  wanted.  The  camomile,  which 
used  to  be  her  favourite  for  lazy  evenings  at  home,  now  reminded  her  too  much  of 
Carl,  who  once  said,  in  happier  times,  that  he  liked  camomile.  But  she  felt  she  must 
now,  at  all  costs,  keep  her  mind  off  Carl.  His  possessiveness  was  suffocating,  and 
if  she  thought  about  him  too  much  her  asthma  started  acting  up  again.  So  camomile 
was  out  of  the  question. 

Gary 

Meanwhile,  Advance  Sergeant  Carl  Harris,  leader  of  the  attack  squadron  now  in  orbit 
over  Skylon  4,  had  more  important  things  to  think  about  than  the  neuroses  of  an  air- 
headed asthmatic  bimbo  named  Laurie  with  whom  he  had  spent  one  sweaty  night 
over  a year  ago.  "A  S.  Harris  to  Geostation  17,"  he  said  into  his  transgalactic 
communicator.  "Polar  orbit  established.  No  sign  of  resistance  so  far..."  But  before 
he  could  sign  off  a bluish  particle  beam  flashed  out  of  nowhere  and  blasted  a hole 
through  his  ship’s  cargo  bay.  The  jolt  from  the  direct  hit  sent  him  flying  out  of  his  seat 
and  across  the  cockpit. 

Rebecca 

He  bumped  his  head  and  died  almost  immediately,  but  not  before  he  felt  one  last 
pang  of  regret  for  psychically  brutalising  the  one  woman  who  had  ever  had  feelings 
for  him.  Soon  afterwards,  Earth  stopped  its  pointless  hostilities  towards  the  peaceful 
farmers  of  Skylon  4.  “Congress  Passes  Law  Permanently  Abolishing  War  and  Space 
Travel,”  Laurie  read  in  her  newspaper  one  morning.  The  news  simultaneously 
excited  her  and  bored  her.  She  stared  out  the  window,  dreaming  of  her  youth  — 
when  the  days  had  passed  unhurriedly  and  carefree  with  no  newspapers  to  read 
and  no  television  to  distract  her  from  her  sense  of  innocent  wonder  at  all  the  beautiful 
things  around  her.  “Why  must  one  lose  one's  innocence  to  become  a woman?"  she 
pondered  wistfully. 

Gary 

Little  did  she  know,  but  she  had  less  than  10  seconds  to  live.  Thousands  of  miles 
above  the  city,  the  Anu'udrian  mothership  launched  the  first  of  its  lithium  fusion 
missiles.  The  dim-witted  wimpy  peaceniks  who  pushed  the  Unilateral  Aerospace 
Disarmament  Treaty  through  Congress  had  left  Earth  a defenceless  target  for  the 
hostile  alien  empires  who  were  determined  to  destroy  the  human  race.  Within  two 
hours  after  the  passage  of  the  treaty  the  Anu'udrian  ships  were  on  course  for  Earth, 
carrying  enough  firepower  to  pulverise  the  entire  planet.  With  no  one  to  stop  them, 
they  swiftly  initiated  their  diabolical  plan.  The  lithium  fusion  missile  entered  the 
atmosphere  unimpeded.  The  President,  in  his  top-secret  mobile  submarine 
headquarters  on  the  ocean  floor  off  the  coast  of  Guam,  felt  the  inconceivably  massive 
explosion  which  vaporised  Laurie  and  85  million  other  Americans.  The  President 
slammed  his  fist  on  the  conference  table.  “We  can't  allow  this!  I'm  going  to  veto  that 
treaty!  Let's  blow  'em  out  of  the  sky!" 

Rebecca 

This  is  absurd.  I refuse  to  continue  this  mockery  of  literature.  My  writing  partner  is  a 
violent,  chauvinistic,  semi-literate  adolescent. 

Gary 

Yeah?  Well,  you’re  a self-centred  tedious  neurotic  whose  attempts  at  writing  are  the 
literary  equivalent  of  Valium. 

Rebecca 

Asshole. 

Gary 

Bitch. 


Need  to  save  some  money 
on  software? 


You  can  SAVE  UP  TO  70%  on 

Adobe,  Corel,  or  Microsoft  software. 


^Tran 

1 ©IF  T 

©@MI?®raiS  ©IK1@I? 


$350. 

u PC  Version 

1 $39. 


f ^ Adobe 
CCOREL' 


$215.  Microsoft 
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University  of  Toronto  Computer  Shop 

Koffler  Student  Centre.  214  College  Street  Toronto,  Ontario  M5T  3A1  computer 

Tel:  (416)  978-7947  Fax:  (416)  978-7968  Hrs:  Mon.  - Fri.  9-6;  Sat.  10-5;  Sun  12-5  • shop.J 

www.campuscomputershop.com 


